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not being able to conjecture the caase of this his continued care. Pandosto thinking every hower a yeare til he had talked once againe with Fawnia, sent for her secretly into his chamber, whither though Fawnia unwillingly comming, Pandosto entertained her very courteously using these familiar speaches, which Fawnia answered as shortly in this wise.
Pandosto.
Fawnia are you become lesse wilfull and more wise, to preferre the love of a King before the liking of a poore Knight? I thinke ere this you thinke it is better to be favoured of a King then of a subject.
Fawnia.
Pandosto, the body is subject to victories, but the minde not to be subdued by conquest, honesty is to be preferred before honour, and a drarnme of faith weigheth downe a tunne of gold. I have promised Meleagrus to love, and will performe no lesse.
Pandosto.
Fawnia, I know thou art not so unwise in thy choice, as to refuse the offer of a King, nor so in-grateful as to dispise a good turne: thou art now in that place where I may commaunde, and yet thou seest I intreate : my power is such as I may compell by force, and yet I sue by prayers : Yeelde Fawnia thy love to him which burneth in thy love: Meleagrus shall be set free, thy countrymen discharged, and thou both loved and honoured.
Fawnia.
I see Pandosto, where lust ruleth it is a miserable thing to be a virgin, but know this, that I will alwaies preferre fame before life, and rather choose death then dishonour.